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Now look cut for parodles of Kip-

Hug's parodies.

What kind of taste did that man
have who first pronodneaid snow beau-
tiful?

Carnegie noticed that
bulleting are dated at

Has Andrew
wone of the
The Hague?

The man whase 100 hens lald 1024
eggs in January evidently has them
under good control.

Stiil it Is thoe content of the L' hle
more than its {iterary form that at
tract and hold men

Meanwhile Korca may resign iteelf
to pleasant reveries as (o lilch pow-
ar I8 W conduet Lo Hlopsy.

It was an odd frealk of fortuns that
a coplyard should 1rst  c¢heck the
progresys of the Ham in DBaltimcre.

A lot of girls who earl hair for
cushions have ruck, which I8 ecals
cewlated to curl the halr of their em-
l:.'i-_\t I'i.

Now that Eve's grave has been lo-
cated hoeyr déscendants ean do no loss
than chip in and buy her a sultable
mannment

Taking advantage of the confuslon,
the Sultan of Turkey is showing aymp-
twoms of gn intenilon to et busy in
Macedonin agnis

Wonuld auntomobiline | rabked of
half its pl ure if the man who I8
trvinge to exiraet the ade ram EasEo
lino thd I

Most 1« not inveo 1o i 1
nizhta worryh over il quesiion
whether or not thed wld  retire
on thoels I T

Womaniile, Mi ety kept hey
nerve  whils her oral | e¢enr was
bumnplin alon: WA t i and
thon faint vhen t) Inngor was all
aver

The doeviea 1 d ot these two
mile-a-minte aut i} races s
called () L et Mt Is
the word from which s J is dc
rived,.

A medieal writer declars that no
one shonld work b i meals, Buat,
speaking for ourselves, if we didn't
there wouldn'l s any “bhetween
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Poerhans Clerpont the Great plans to
change his 1 (N v in the
hopo of finding another world to con:
quer, John Bull ought to be warned
in time,

A Chleago ssunian cluly recently
held a heated debate on “The Thred
Essentials of a Ho ' Money or
ecredit are two, and the third s pure
Iuck, anyhow

The “limousine” s degeribed as a
cross between an automoblle and a
sleaping car. There must be some-
thing doing when a limousine goes

into & muek pond.

A Chleago man, owing $15 for taxes

and nothing e¢lse, has filed a bank
ruptcy potition ar a cost of $30. He
must have consclentious scruples

agninst paying taxes.

The czar of Russia can at least
count upon having all the newspapers
of his country with him on almost any
subject. 'Tla easler to agree with him

tha» to auspend publieation.

It Is good news from Italy, both
that Mrs. Clemens Is getting better,
and that My, Clemens is working
hard, Hard work by Mark Train
means a lot of pleasure [or other
preaple.

The liquiil sunshine hanguet s des-
cribed as having & lHetle fan with
ener., As the late Martin Luther re
marked, there is no reason why the
devil should be gllowed to monopolize
all the lively tunes
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established that
r it will then
sopear that the only disease In
The treatment which medical
enee has made no progress sinee
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I appears that the Boer war was
the resull of a blulY on the pand of the
British goverpment, This being the
eage, the British government may be
pardoned 1or practieally having gone
ot of Lhe hluffing business,

That the red pettiecoat has not alto-
getner gone out of fashion is practi
cally and poetically proved by the
Tact that four voung women who were
in daunger of freezing to death Nagged
a troin with one, two miles from Gen-
AC0, N X

Some people are born mean. A
Sopringfleld (Mass,) eclgar manufactur
«r has deereed that hereafter his em-
ploves shall not nse his tobaceo to
make cigara for themselves. “Thou
shalt not muzzle the ox that treadeth
out the corn.”
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QUEER CUSTOMS IN JAPAN.

Use the Things They Sell Without
Knowing the Reason Why.
Japanese ladies have been known lo
do without stockings to maintain the
harmony between beautiful French
slippers and magnificent French even-
ing dresses. | have been served by a
Japanese hosier who did without
everything he did not supply himself
—he had a shirt, a collar and tie and
scarf pin and studs, but no trousers.
And the eflect of thelr absence was

heightoned by his wearning braces
because he sold them.,

The Japanese do not Kkiss. If n
Japanese girl knows how to kiss it

shows the work of a foreign Instruc.
tor; she does it as an accomplishment,
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“What is there of interest at Aguas
Callentes?” the Capitalist asked lan-
gufdly, as the train sped through a
country of mesguite and desolation.

The Girl shot a glance at the Stren-

nous Tourist. ““There’s the smelter ut
Aguas—the ¢ lead and copper
smelter in Mexico and there are the
famous hot springs., And then there's
tha drawn work made on linen.
Aguns Is the cenfer of this industry.
The nuns of Spain first bronght over
the art and taught it in thelr con-
vents and it's now a part of the enr
ricaluimn in the national schools. The
small Mexican learn to  make
drawn work just as surely as they
icarn thut north of the Rlo Grande i

Los Fstados Unidos. Drawn work

made everywhere, but Aguns Is the

center of the Industry and the hest is
made there, so the Mother and [ ar
zoing to have a perfect orgie of shop

ping, We want to buy all sorts of
lovely lacey things and then besiiles
we are anxions to tey the baths—such
lovely baths of tepid water.”

“Are vou quite sure there is8 o
smelter?” the Strenuous one asked
fle had never before found the Girl
€0 nimbly handing out information,
and it roused some rcuspleion In his
mind. y

“Ask the conduclar,” the Girl re-
plied. And sure enough, that official
declared that he could show them the
ehimneys and smoke of the smelter as
the train approachcod Aguas from the
north

It was evening when they alighted
al the Hotel Washington, so named
as a delicate bait for the patriotism
of the Great American Tourist,

To enter the Washington at night Is
like stepping iuto a small corner of
parndise. Around the ounier patio Is a
corridor whose white columuns are
half drowned in the purple luxury of
the Mexicun clematie. The patio it
sell is carpeted with vivid grass, with
here and there a splash of geraniums
that are like heaps of rnbies thrown
on green velvet., Statues gleam pale
in the light of an arc lamp hung high
in the center as a substitute for a
sometime unobliging moon and above
is a glimpse of dusky sky set with the

brilliant stars of the south., It's like a
glimpse of Fairyland.
However, if one goes (o Dbed In

Fairylnad the breakfast next morning
is warranted to bring one back to
earth with a sudden jolt., The coffee
that is served at the Washington is
guaranteed to speedily kill any germs
of poetry that may have grown over
night,

Alter that meal the Girl bore down
on the Capitalist just in time to pre-
vent him from buying an infant’s eap
made of lace wheels, She also fresd
the Strenoous Tourist from the
clutches of an ancient woman who
was beguiling him into the purchase
tray cloth. The Girl shouied:
“Fuera—fuern—!" and the vendors
smiled and melted into the shadows
of the corridor, not at all angry al
being separated from thelr prey,

of

“Now, let us £9 to the smelier and

then to the hot baths,"” the Tourist
sald, after his rescuo,

“No, we must look at drawn work
ind buy some first,” the Girl said, as
they filed oot into the hot sunlight
and turned toward the main plaza.
Here they found shops where the

Mother and the Girl bought the (wo
lunch cloths shown in the illustra
tlons. Then plloted them up & quiet
side street to the house of a woman
who took approntices In the art of
drawn work and the making of lace
wheels and who also had a school In
summer for infant learners,

The Sonorn herself answered their
knoek on her heavy outer door that
opened on & gloomy stone paved patio.
Hhe led the way to a large, bare room
at the front of the house, with three
barred windows;, giving on the
sireet. Here in the cool glow of tho
whitewashed chamber were galhered
the regular workers in drawn work,
and the small girls who came there
for summer instruction in the art of
pulling and weaving threads in fanel
ful patterna. In the middle of the
room, seated about a large frame, Mke
an old-fashioned quilt frame on legs,
satl half o dozen apprenticea, all waork-
ing on a large cloth streteched taut.
In a emall low chair near by sat tiny

Manuela, her eclumey little fingers | gether the more delicate ‘hreads
drawing threads from a cearse bit of | Many tales are told of woren who
cotton. She was the least scholar and | have gone blind while wor.ung over
was just learning to pull threads and | some exquisitely fine bit, sacrificing

to hem stitch—the very first stnge ol | thelr sight for a few dollars, tut these

the arl. Cloge to Her were Paz and | are mostly the fables of tourists who
Guadelupa, both getting round iace | see the ravages of opthalmia and misg
wheels into the ceater of a lanch ! take them for the results of the fine
cloth with many fine stitches. Juana, | needlework.

with a strong Indian profile and the | They were bumping along the
hands and feet of a lost princess, was ‘ streects 1o their train when the
the most proficient of the older girls. | Mother looked toward the Girl.
She wag engaged in  making the | “You've got an awfully dirty face,”
“redas™ or lace wheels that set to- | she sald. The Capitallst was but jnst

zether with varions stitehes, make the

preparing to throw into the night some

moslt beantiful specimens of the Mex- | malformed lace wheels that he had
lean handieraft. She worked so rap- | bought in the last hour from & de-
ldly that her hand was [ike a brown | erepit billlard  marker, while the
bird havering over *her work. 8heé | Tourist was pondering on the maligp
held in her left hand a lttle circlet | destiny that had eauvsed him to buy
of tin abont the =size of a napkin ring. | seventeen women’s hand kerchiefs
Abont the upper edge of this ring was | from an aged cargador., but both
a series of points turned outward lke | looked scross at the Girl, Her face
hooks, Over these she laoped thread | was undenjabily smudged. “Your hath
until she had made a wheel with | was not a suce——"" the Capitalist be-
gpokers radiating from the center to | gan.

Then in and
under, these spokes of

every one of the hooks.
out, ever and

The Girl gave him a wild look. “"We
forgot the baths!™ she cried.

thread she wove with her needle a “And the water that comes up
design of vine leaves. She finished | through the golden sand like warm
the wheel by putting a double rim | champagne—do you mean to say you

near the onter edge %o hold the spokes
together, just as an ifron tire holds a

B

forgot all that?"” the Capitalist jeered.

S hael tosaths This 4 it The Girl eould only exchange a
“‘I?“m“l K ;' v il ]'fr'l : : done §he | chamefaced smile with the Mother,
Blipped the loops of thread from off while the Capitalist took the oppor-

the hooks and In her dusky hand lay
a wheel of lace that looked as if it
might have fallen from the chariot
of a frost fairy.

tunity, undetected, to hurl far into the
blackness of night his bundle of de-
formed lace wheels, while the Stren-

uous Tourist breathed a sigh of relief
Around

the big plece of linen in | as he burled, unseen, seventeen
the center of the room each girl | women's handkerchiefs in his suit
worked on a certain bit of territory | cuee.

that was her own from the time the —
design was begun until it was com- His Prudence
pleted. Each had cut and pulled

“You seem to have no ambition,” as-
serted the strenuous one,

“But 1 have,” sald the indolent man;
“1 intend to be rich.”

“Then why don't youn
Prown, fcr instance?”

threads and was now busy weaving
with fine thread the “eross and crown’
design, one of the ,,ost intricate of
the patterns brought so long ago from
Spain. At  intervals the Senora
passed around the room, serutinizing

work—Ilike

ench bit of linen or lace wheel, just “Al'” said the indolent man, “I've
a8 8 master-painter goes about | bad my eye on him for some time.
amongst his pupils. And it is the same | Good fellow, Brown. 1 like to sce
with thess workers in  thread as | Rim piling wealth up. He's working
among artists, Some there are, who for me,

“Working for yon?

“Yeu: he's killing himself making n
fortune, and I plan to get it by marry-
ing his widow.,"”

hie heavy fingers and lack of taste
who never get beyond medioerity In
thelr work. They ean never he em-
ployed on the delicate cobwebhby hand-
kerchiefs nur can they set together

the wheels into collars, dollies or Potato Acreage in Germany.

other pleces that require a delicate In Germany 158 acres for every 1-
touch. These workers in thread have | 060 of the population are planted with
need, too, of the keenest eyesight and | potatoos—almost five times as much

after forty few women can weave to- | as in the United States.

!n-Praise of Pie

Why I8 It no one ever tries And curr

it and goorcheriy pie,
I

To learn who "twas invented plen? Diackl prune nnd cherry ple,
W hitt nan, beautiful and just, .'.. Aen, mt-“l‘ ‘\tx-u-ti,‘-:.un ple—
First rolled, o inche N it the By, €W i fomato pi

‘_“"; d, and pinched, and cut tie Tomnia ple!  Almost unknown,
And, to alleviate Jirtress, ‘.'.-t- ll.':lu ey ...l' n-.‘",‘h-'|r"|l“n-.“:.:‘
Fifded it with pungent happinesa? I.-n when glown arlght we Boi

St The poeple rabe of royalty

J And, oh., the taste and tang ol It
First, thore s juley apple ple— When by a bhungry human bit!
For this dld Father Adam sigh,
It was no apples, red and =weet 0 Iry
. Y " ' 1 . h ¢ | ny reg like
That led astray hiw halting fegt— Su:h”?‘i.:‘ff nn dreams, nye, dreams ik

It must have beon an n;-{-h- ple That eomets are the hita of choose

That oomed befare hin longing oye, 1he hisks S alkeas
Such le—wuch avnle ple, forsooth :::::: “:Ilh-h:n'tlll; “‘lll:l I|'l‘|1:'Illu‘iu:kl-\l!..-'
A= folliz remember Irom their youth— ) e Wag dae ' v

Our hearts In gladness to immerge

Hy eating through the universe!

Olt, one should never criticise

The sober spuls who seoff at ples,
Whaose views of pie are dark and grim,
For they leave so mueh ple for him!
Come, hulld a tablet: pet It high:

“To Him or Her Who First Made Ple.”
0 Plo, O my!

A ple with prinked and crumpled edge,
Kach sllee of which would make a woedgoe
-rt“ foteh onc's good Intent apn L

From any clutch on mind or boart;

It s no wonder, aflter all,

That Adam was inclined to fall

Theon, there are chicken nle. and lamb,

And oyster, muttun, vea'sund-ham, ~Chleago Tribune

not as an enjoyment, The Japanese
have no pens and ink, but they make
o very good shift with a painting
brush. The Japanese houses have
no chimneys and you are never warm

|

|

s enough until the honsge eatches fire.
E The Japanese have beel and no mut-
! ton; the Chinese have mutton and no
{ beef. Japanese bhells, like Japanese

'1:411-1:~. have no tongues; Japanese
snakes have no poison; Sapanese mu-
gle hns no harmony. The Japanesc
alphabet Is not an alphabet, but a

| to dispense with the 30,000 In ordinary
used by the Chinose—Queer Things
Aboet Japan,
HOW MEN MAY LIVE LONC.
Goldwin Smith Tells the Secrct of His
Youthfulness and Vigor.
Goldwin Smith, the famous histo
rlan, educator, Journalist and essayvist,

wio 1g the literary life of Canada, has
brought out a good dezl of comment
tal and physical soundness, by His
have helped him celebrate his SGth
birthday in good health and able to do
brilliant and wvaluable work in his
chosen fleld of labor.

Prof, Smith thinks he

that owes

in school or otherwise, when a boy.
He was a sickly child and his chanee
of even average length of days seemed

poor. But he was allowed mueh free-
lom in boyvhood, to roam the fields
ind play instead of sticking elosely

Ly pooks or taxing his mind severely.
It hardly nceossary to say that
Goldwin Smith was still a young lad,
however, when he began work
realously in school, and at Eton and
in the university he was a brilliant
student. Another point he makes
much of is his lifelong habit of work-
ing in the early morning rather than

I8

late at night, and getting sleep in the
hours of darkness, nature's time for
rest, He also testifies to his con-

stant care as to ontdcar exercise and
his moderation in eating and drink.
ing.
Used Ink as a Pain-Killer,

When an ambulance surgeon in re-
sponding to a hurry call finds his pa-
tient to be suffering from burns or
scalds he s apt to use anything, from
molasses to flour, to cover the wounds
and prevent the air from reaching
them. This practice was followed by
2 woman in a raillway station the oth-
er day when a small child who was
playing around the walting room acci-
dentally sat down on a hot steam pipe.
The little one was so frightened that
in trying to stand np she slipped and
foell back again, this time becoming
wedged Detweon the wall and the hot
plpe.  The chlld's sereams brought
the mother to the scene at once. Plek-
ing the little girl up, she turned her
across her lap, loosened her clothes,
and then, taking a bottle of writing
fluid from her satchel, emptied it
aver the scorched flesh. Inm & moment
the child stopped sereaming and soon
was playing around as lively as ever,

The writing fluid in itself was not a
curative. It simply prevented the air
from getting at the burns. The whole
thing was interesting as an illustration
of the woman's precence of mind.—
New York Press.

“Rapping™ a Snorer.

Representative Frank . Shober of
New York city says he has learned
of a sure way o stop an obnoxious
snorer. Going to Weshington recently
on the night train everybody was an-
noyed by o man who had a spore like
a foghorn.

“"Get a clothespin!™ “Muzzle him!™
and other eries eame now and then
from sufferers. Mr. S8hober was about
to ask the porter to suppress the
snorer when the man in the opposite
berth sald:

“Wait a moment, I'll fix him.”

He reached under the berth and
pulled out a shoe. Witn it he gave
two sharp raps on the wall of the
car.

The snorer rolled over, yawned sed
became quiet,

“Never knew it to fall,” gaid the
stranger as he put back the shoe and
drew thc curtsing of bia bertb.

selection of seventy useful ldeograms |

on the problem of old age, with men- |

own opinion of the influences which |

much to his freedom from hard tasks, |

LD, BUI' EVER NEW.

VENERAGLE JCKE TALKS CF
REINCARNATION.

Nothing New In the Theory as Far
as This Laughter-inducer Was Coa-
cerred—0On Earth in Many Bie-
guiges and at Many Times.*

“Metempsychesis?' sald the Old
Joke, as he deftly placed another pint
m his plpe. “Why, of coursel Ol
story to mo, ! assure you. Traneml-
gration of souls an cveryday occur-
rence. And as for reincarnation—
bless you, my boy, I have hieen .
irg baek to earth for many centuries,
and in as many differont forms ag
thoee of the anlmals that Noah—ncl
old Noah, from my point of view, be-
lieve me!—had in his ark,

“1 tell you, my hoy, these Theoso-
phists have got the rig jdea about
it. We dic but to live again. We
make cur lttle brief appearance on
the stage of lfe and then we vanish,
only to return in some new guisg—ouy
astral body the same, our terresirinl
form the only thing changed about ws,
And sometimes that is not ehanged as
much as mizht be wished. I have
worn many guises In my day. Helgh,

»

ha! It wearies me Mlegin to think
of them all. Thers was the time
when Adam eracked his sides with
langhter. He nad sprung me n
his better half, and Eve—well, FEve

was a woman of exceeding politeness
{nes evidence her courtesy to the Ser-
pent), and she did her very best (o
smile at me, although I am fully con-
vinced she did not see my point at all,

“The next time I remember to have
come to earth was in the Land of
Nod, That was about nlne thousand
yvears ago, as nearly as 1 ean recollect.
It eaused a great sensation among the
simple Noddites when 1 was suddenly
sprung upon them as n New Thing, It
I recolleet arlght, 1 was printed then
in the newspapers of the time, and the
reporters kKind enrough to write
‘Laughter’ in brackots after me, go 48
to make sure that the inhabitants
wonuld sappreciate me at my cachin-
natory worth,

“Life is too short for me to attempt
to rehearse my various reincarnations
sinpee thon. [ have appeared in comle
opera and tragedy: have graced the
minstrel stage, and appeared sulglply
in the pulpit as n Racy Bon Mgi: 1

were

have traveled all over the civilized
world as 4 Nowspaper Joke., 1 have
heen f(lustrated and sot to musie;

have helped to make the fortunes of
several comedinns and the reputations
of nmmerous after dinner speakers,
And last night—will yvou bedeve it?
one of the hest known and most or'gi-
nal—

“Hello!" saild the Ol Joke, sadly,
“My pipe has gone out and | have pot

another pill In the box. 1 shall die
it 1 cannot get o smoke—I know |
ahall, DBut never mind! 1 shall soon

come back again in some new form,
and the suffering publle will acecept
me a8 the latest awl newest thing ia
Jokes!"—New York Herald.

She Knew Them.

“(Giirls are certainly past all under
derstanding,” said the big atligte
fellow to his preity companion. \:&
yeu make all sorts of a fuss over to-
bacco, while other girls of my ac-
guaintance request me to blow smoke
into their hair, Yes, they do: but
goodness knows what for, They say
they like to have the odor of tobacco
c¢linglpg in their tresses. I must say
I can’t agreo with them, A good fresh
cigar is one thing, Lbu! the odor of
sgtale tobacco smoke is another. Some-
times I've thought that maybe the to-
baceo did something to the hair, gave
it life, put a glint of gold into it,
made it more luxuriant, or something.
Otherwise why should they insist that
I puff a lot of smoke on them?”

The pretty girl smiled knowingly.
“Did you ever thinl." she asked, “that
the odor of stald’ tobacen about a wom-
an might lead her friends to belleve
that she had many maseuline callerg?*

The athletie fellow looked at her
admiringly. “It ta%cs @ woman to t
derstand a woman.” he sald,

What He Wanted.

He ontered the lawyer's offien aftor
the manuner of the meek and mild, His
eyes weroe east to tho¥floor, his mien
was bashful,

"Are you the 1inwyoer?”
—call him SBmith.

“1 am,"” said Swiih,

“l want sdviee,”’ &2l the wanderer.
“I am in love wit: a certain young
woman. [ love her very mueh, and
mean to marry her. She I8 engagod o
me., But I am atraid soe thinks more
ol another man, 1 went to call on her
the other evening, and disturbed her
as this other man wa« kissing her.”

“That's rdther an interesting state
of things" suggesied Smith, “But
what can 1 do for you? I cannot ad-
vise you in any respect regarding this
man. Judging by what you tell me,
your marriage with thin yosag woman
Is something that wil not havpoen.”

“Conldn’t I—conldn’t you—Iizn't it
possible for me to have an injusction
served agalnst this man?”

S8mith ‘ried Lgare It
Yoria Timesn.

he asked of

Lo out.—New

The Kiss in the Cup.

There In no gladnies In the gluea
Unless thou pous far i

But taste AL fiest before |1 paes
And T will drink with theo;

For f those lovely llps of thino
Have hreathied upon the Lrlm

I swenr that T owlll dvadn the wine,
Although It rench the rim.

Oh, who couldt heénr (o eay theo nay,
When thnou hast kirsed the cup?

Or who wonld turn the other wa
When thou hast Glied B up? .

For, oli, the cup has Kept ILO kisn
And onrrles e n whare,

Te show e all the wasted hlles

Thy lpe have lavichod thepe
~daua Mot Laoilge




